400
THE  STORY OF  MY  LIFE
[18G8
decaying church, where we sat to draw near Attila's marble chair half buried in the rank growth of the mallows.
" We came away by an early train to Verona, and drove in the afternoon to San Zenoiie, and then to the beautiful G-iusti gardens for the sunset. Mother was able to climb up to the summer-house on the height, and the gardener gave us pinks and roses.
TOMB OF THE   COUNT  OF  CASTELBA.RCO,
" On the 24th we came on to Trent, a most attractive place, with an interesting cathedral, fine fountains, beautiful trees, and surroundings of jagged pink mountains tipped with snow. Cheating the Alps by crossing the Brenner, we went by Salzburg to Berchtesgaden, where we found quiet rooms with a splendid view of the snow-clad Watzmann. We were rowed down the Konigsee as far as the waterfall, Lea dreadfully frightened on the lake."
1 From " Northern Italy."